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ON JULY 2, 1505, RED MACGOWAN 
DEFENDS HIS WORLDS CHAMPION- 
SHIP TITLE AGAINST THE RISING 
CONTENDER, BIG JOHN OAKLEY.:+ 


SURE YE'LL MAKE A 

POWERFUL NOISE WHEN 

YE DROP, ME CLUMSY 
FRIEND! 


I(T 1S TIT FOR TAT UNTIL. THE 
TWENTY-THIRD ROUND WHEN.. 


NOT SO SUDDEN 
Like, IT AIN'T! 


SURE AN' I'LL GET EVEN 


THAT'S FOR BEING 
wi WITH THAT VILLAIN IF 


THAT'S FUNNY... THE 


NOW WHAT'S FUNNY 
ABOUT THAT? CAN'T 
A DOOR SHUT IF IT 

HAS A MIND To... 


SAY; TOPPSY; HAVE 
HAVE I BEEN ACTING 
ELY 


FUNNY LATELY? 


NO MORE 
THAN USUAL, 
WHY? 


'CAUSE_WHEN I CAME, THE 
DOOR CLOSED BY ITSELF 
AND JUST NOW I THOUGHT 
THE BAG WAS PUNCHING 
ITSELF! 


Mr 


WHAT IS THIS, A JOKE? AND SOT WAS. 
MACGOWAN WAS KILLED DON'T SEARCH, 
FORTY YEARS AGO... ff LAD. YE CAN'T 
WHERE, ARE You? iy) SEE ME... ANO 
Aiy\ ONLY YOU CAN 


OAKLEY'S A CROOK. HE STOLE 
THE TITLE FROM ME THE DAY 

I WAS KILLED AND _I CAME TO 
WARN_YOU NOT TO FIGHT HIS 
MAN GORDON NEXT WEEK. WELL, 
SO LONG, LAD! 


TOPPSY AND PENNY'LL 
NEVER BELIEVE ME IF. 
I_TELL EM. 

SHALL I DO? 


WHAT 


DON'T BE FRIGHTENED. 
IT'S ONLY ME, THE SHADE 
OF RED_MACGOWAN, HERE 
TO GIVE YE A FEW 
POINTERS ON THE FIGHT! 


HMPF! SURE I_NEVER 
EXPECTED To SEE THE 
HOLDER OF THE SAME 
TITLE, THAT BIG JOHN 
OAKLEY STOLE FROM 
ME CRINGE FROM A 
MERE GHOST. WELL, 
IT'S THIS WAY, SON. - - 


FOR CRYIN' OUT LOUD! 
I TOLD You To KEEP 
AT YOUR WORKOUT, 
NOT TO SIT DAY 
DREAMIN'! 


WHAT D'YA MEAN... WHO'S YELLOw,? 
WON'T FIGHT GORDON? NLL SHOW You! 
Yyou'LL REGRET 
SAYING THAT... 


THAT'S MORE LIKE 
IT! NOW LET'S SEE 
YOU GET TO WORK! 


' (weer, iF He's coins 
ATIO G07: Ei to BE OBSTINATE, 
you ne GUESS I'LL HAVE 
Comer! TO HELP HIM} 
KEEP THAT (yey, 
{ GUARD Up, 


KEEP iT UP, 
TS 


WHERE ARE 
you? I'LL TEAR 
YA To PIECES! 


7 LOOK! AFTER 
MY WARNIN', 
H you're STILL Y 


THIS IS DRIVIN' ME NUTS! FIRST PENNY 
IX WIDE OPEN! 
S 


BEGINS TO SEE THINGS, THEN HE DON'T 
WANNA FIGHT, AN' NOW HE KNOCKS HIM- 
SELF OUT SHADOW GOXIN'! IT'S GoT mE! 


ROUND ONE! SMACK 'IM 
DOWN, 
GORDON! 


DIVE INTO 
HIM, KID! 


(oH NO YOU DON'T... VY My BULB! F 
P ZZ IM AWARE OF THIS J IT'S FLOATIN' 
Hf THIS IS YOUR 24 | TRICK, MY 

FINISH, GORDON! 7 Boy 


LET'S TAKE 
A LITTLE 


B) WIND OUTTA VE GoT You 


YOUR SAILS A THIS TIME. 
PAL... 4 


YOU OAF... DION'T \ pig us 
I TELL you wHar \{ SIS OHN 
To DO? CAN'T You || Guy as FOR 


CARRY OUT ONE 
LITTLE ORDER P 


'VE_WAITED FORTY N THE WINNAH 
YEARS To GET AND STILL 
CAKLEY 


CHAMP... 
KID DIXON 


WELL, THAT'S THAT! NO 
MORE FLASHIN! PHOTO 
BULBS IN CHAMP'S EYES To 
'EM OR_ WIN A ! 


yYou'Oo ALMOST 
THINK IT WAS 
GHOSTS OR 


FUNNY SOMETHING! 
LATELY! 


SO LONG, KID... 
MLL BE SEEING 
You... 


SPEAK TO 


DARLING! 


Nor 4 CLOUD IN THE 
GLUE ENGLISH SKY, 
WOTA NOTE OF 
MENACE IN THE 
PEACEFUL DORSET 
DOWNS — YET CRUEL, 
MUROER STALKED 
THE HEDGES! ONLY 
MAN 15 VLE— AS 4 
THE POET SA/D — 

AND (N THE MIND 

OF ONE MAN LURKED 
THE IMPENDING 
SHADOW OF A TERRIBLE 
QEED! BUT MURDER, 
BREEDS (7S OWN 
REWARO, AS THE 
KILLER FOUND OUT 
WHEN HE LOOKED 
WNTO_THE EYES OF 
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. ‘ x 
3 
Se : 
Mee. 
+" 


a 
\ 


Sa LE 


TOM COURT, AN ENGLISH FARM LABORER, SHOULD 
HAVE KNOWN BETTER THAN TO FALL IN LOVE WITH 


CYNTHIA HYDE... 
Ne ste ” 
ap Waa IF I THOUGHT YOU WERE 
} ONLY HAVING FLIN 
ny j WITH ME... WHY, TOM, 
DARLING! 
WHAT A FOOLISH 
THING TO SAY! 
(o™>\ you KNOW I'M 


I'M €RAZY ABOUT YOU, CYNTHIA! 


tal ay Mao Agour 
“AL you, Too! 
2 hs SIMPLY 


MAD! 


a 


FOLKS ARE LAUGHING 
AT ME IN THE VILLAGE 
I KNOW I'M ONLY A 
LABORER, A "RED 
NECKERCHIEF | BUT 

I Love you! 


FF Mec Hoy 


OH, DEAR! 
IAMA 
F00L /HOW 


ONE MIGHT IN A PUB IN THE VILLAGE... 


WELL NOW, TOM! LOOKS LIKE #7 MIND YOUR 

YOU'VE BEEN JILTED, LAD! BUSINESS, 

I HEAR YOUR FINE LONOON | ALF! L DON'T 

LADY HAS TAKEN UP WITH LIKE THE 

THAT ARTIST FELLOW LOOKS OF 
DOWN THE way! YOUR UGLY 
HAH -HAH~HAH! FACE! 


VOI THOUGHT SO! HE'S 

A GENTLEMAN! so 

SHE AIN'T GOT T/ME FOR 
IE ANYMORE / 


OR THE SOUND OF 

CYNTHIA'S NAME IN 

YOUR DIRTY MOUTH! 
THIS WILL 


TEACH you! | 
AS 


(a 
i, 
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HA, 50 THAT'S TONY PENBERTY! 
PAINTS PICTURES, THEY SAY! 
HUMPH.! PRECIOUS LITTLE 
PAINTING FUE DOES! LL 
WAGER HE'S WAITS 
FOR CYNTHIA ad 

RIGHT WoW’ 


YOUR, RUSTIC 
PARLING! BUT I— \ LOVER? HAH-HAH/ 
L FEEL STRANGE! } DON'T BE FOOLISH, 
AS IF SOMEONE / YN! HE'S PROBABLY 
WERE WATCHING OUT PILING HAY—OR 
ME! YOU DON'T )\ WHATEVER HE Does! 
SUPPOSE... 


ur... gin HOw 1D, li THAT NIGHT AS Tom GOES HOME § THAT MGNT HE MAKES 
a YOU BVER ||, )4/S HEART /S FULL OF HATE ANO | PLANS ..+ 
GET INVOLVED “\ VEALOUSY ! HE /S BLIND TO THE WAVING ALITTLE 
E )PEACEFIL SCENE ABOUT Hitt... | PICNIC TOMORROW BY THE 7] 
— ROOK, ARE THEY 76UESS Y 


n AMMA L, AM £PLLOO/ (LL SHOW ) (LL JUST INVITE MY 4 
- L KNOW: )7WEM YET! 2 WAS A FOOL, BUT ) SELF 70 THAT PIEMIC! t 
BUT I WAS SO SO ARE THEY 16 THEY THINK THEN WELL SEE WHOS)Y 
BORED! ANO HE N/22 LE7 THEM GET AWAY ‘A FOOL! 3 
Wy WAS — ATTRACTIVE 


\ \\ : 
nw Se 


TONY ANO CYNTHIA, BOTH LINAWARE THAT EVIL & 
WATCHES, ARE HAVING A GAY TIME... 
yes! 1 KNOW 


WR YERE THEY COME WOW! LL BE GOING BACK To YI'M FOOLISH — BUT 
Ll 4AH - HAH — THIS AIN'T LONDON IN A FEW DAYS, ] SOMETIMES L GET AN ye 
i GOING TO BE MUCH : cYN! CLOSE YOUR. UNEASY FEELING! I 
OF A MIEME FOR PLACE AND COME STILL FEEL AS IF SOME- 
. THEM / WITH MET | \ ONE WERE WATCHING 
me! 


dN 
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MADE A FOOL OF ME; 
HUH? YOU'LL NEVER 


BE \_ 00 IT AGAIN: Now... 


2X 
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Now TOM COURT'S KNOWLEOGE OF THE 


NO 807 70M 70 THIS B06 
HOLE! EVEN 1 THE 
POLICE THINK 72 LOOK 
HERE — THEY'LL 

NEVER FIND 


LATER, MILES AWAY... 


GOOD! THE TIDES ARE STRONG HERE/ 
THEY'LL THINK THE BODIES WASHED OUT 
70 SEA— AFTER THE 
ACCIDENT! ANO NOK, 4 
CYNTHIA, WHO'S THE 
AMMAL, THE FOOL ?, 


AC Tan! 


YOU WON'T GET AWAY WITH “\ THE LAUGH ON 
IT, YOU KNOW ! MURDERERS ) ALL OF You 
ALWAYS PAY— ONE WAY ! 

OR ANOTHER! 


OR THIS / NOW SLL 
VUST RUN THEIR CAR 
INTO THE WASH ANDO 
FINISH MATTERS UPS 


A FEW DAYS LATER HES ARRESTED 
AND QUESTIONED. 


BUT YOU HAVEN'T! 
THINK WHAT YOU PLEASE, | 
COPPERS! BUT I KNOW 


MY RIGHTS! 
as 


SEVERAL DAYS LATER, STILL CHUCKLING TO 
AIMEELE TOM COURT GOES FISHING... 
WAH — I 01D (7! THEY SUSPECT ME BUT im & 
STULL SAFE,’ ANO TEV — (CHUCKLE) —CAN'T 
COME BACK! (VE COMMITTED THE 
PERFECT MURDER / 


Y Swans! THAT'S FUNNY— 
NEVER HAD SWANS ON 
THIS STREAM BEFORE! 
TOO RAPID FOR THEM! WRING YOUR 
RUDDY NECKS! 


Ts 
Ko 


Z| 
— 


: %, 


7 
ESM 


SN i : = be 2 
We Lasr THING HE EVER Sees | A MOMENT LATER, 
TW/S. WORLD — THE EVES OF 3 TWO GRACEFUL SHANS 
WN) THE SWANS... =! WING OFF TO THE ; 
SOUTH, SOUND FOR—\ 
WHERE 7 : 
youww— Ye 
"M BLINDS 


Uf 


'FEEEYAAAAAA— THEIR, 
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GOOD QUESTION, 
SO SAID THE 
POLICE, ANO ONE 
THEY COULD NOT 
ANSWER, UNTIL 
VOHN FOSTER 
FAMOUS PRIVATE 
Wp NVESTIGATOR, RISKED 
: HIS LIFE TO SUPPLY 
THE SOLLITION! 
Y SKIN WILL CREEP AS YOU 
! READ THIS MACABRE 
STORY OF 4 DEAD MAN'S 
PAJAMAS... 


I CAN'T, (T'S STILL JAMMED 
AND THE MAN HASN'T fs 
SHOWN UP TO FIX IT. L ff 
HOPE SOME KINO OF A 


THE TERRACE, EVEN 4 
THOUGH WE SLEEP ACROSS] 


THE ROOM FROM IT... 


Ass me. ano mas. RICHARD OH, WELL, I'LL WEAR 

HOBART PREPARE TO RETIRE... THEM FOR TONIGHT 
x RATHER THAN ARGUE! 

HOW ABOUT OPENING 

RICHARD. AUNT THE WINDOW, DEAR? 

BESS wAS A p™ t (T'S TERRIBLY 

DEAR TO BESIDES, L DON'T STUFFY IN HERE! 

LIKE STRIPES! 


NO! DON'T! YOU CAN'T 
DO IT! 1 WON'T LET 
you! OHH, STOP! 


Rewsro HOBART WALKS THROUGH A 
DOOR AND OUT ONTO THE ROOF... 


I'M AFRAID TO GOT To GET Away! 
AWAKEN HIM, BUT CAN'T STAND [T 
THIS IS OREADFUL! ANY LONGER! 

HE MUST BE HAVING 
A FRIGHTFUL 

OREAM! 


HUH WHERE AM 1? 
WHAT'S GOING ON? You 


RICHARD! you'vE FA TRIED TO KILL ME! 
-— MAKE ME FALL! 


BEEN OREAMING! 
OHH... MY ARM! —_ 
YOU'RE HURTING = 


ME, RICHARD! 
‘LET Gol ~= 


HE'S HEADING FOR 
THE LEDGE! SURE 
TO FALL, UNLESS... 


NO, RICH. 
Don'T! 


Ar HEACQUARTERS THE NEXT MORNING, INSPECTOR 


FOSTER TALKS OVER THE ODD CASE. . 


I DON'T SEE ANYTHING TO IT, 
INSPECTOR! THE GUY KILLEO 
HIS WIFE. IT'S AS SIMPLE AS 
THAT IN MY ESTIMATION! 


THAT SLEEP- WALKING 
YARN SEEMS TOO Z 
OBVIOUS, I THINK 
"LL ASK JOHN 
TO GIVE [IT A 
THOUGHT. 


NOW, TAO, I BUT THIS CASE 
WILL INTEREST 
YOU, SON. YES, 
WE HAVE THE 
ALLEGEO 
KILLER, IN 
JAIL... BUT 
HE TELLS 
A_ FUNNY, 


‘ VTRY TO REMEMBER, I DO _ REMEMBER ONE THING! 
2 MR. HOBART. DID YOU THOSE PAJAMAS! I DION'T WANT 
BELIEVE ME, I DIDN'T \ QUARREL? WAS TO WEAR THEM, BUT STELLA 


MEAN TO KILL HER, MR, 

FOSTER! IT WAS AN ANYTHING 
ACCIDENT. EVERYTHING é 
1S SO HAZY... I HAD 

TERRIBLE OREAMS AND. 

WHEN I WOKE UP I WAS 

ON THE LEDGE. 


I HAD TO COME! 1 
HAD TO TELL You! 
HOBART KILLED 
HIS WIFE ALL RIGHT! 
WE WERE GOING TO 
RUN AWAY TOGETHER, 
SHE AND I... AND HE 
FOUND OUT ABOUT IT! 
I HOPE HE BURNS! 
L...T LOVED 
STELLA! 


Bur AS JOHN ANDO 
TAD LEAVE THE SAL... 


HMM... WHAT OKAY, MR. BLACK. 

NOW? LETHIM |THE INSPECTOR. 

TALK, MORGAN. 4 WILL LISTEN, BUT 
TAKE IT EASY! 


INSISTED. I HAD A FUNNY 
FEELING WHEN I PUT THEM 
ON... BUT I MUST BE INSANE! 
A PAIR OF PAJAMAS DION'T 


THIS IS BEGINNING | MAYBE. 


TO MAKE SENSE! 
L_WAS WORRIEO 
ABOUT HOBART'S 
MOTIVE, BUT THIS 
SUPPLIES IT. HE'S 
PROBABLY GUILTY! 


Lirex AT THE APARTMENT 
OF RICHARO HOBART... 


NOT A THING UNUSUAL ABOUT 
THIS PLACE! SEEMS THE POLICE 
§AN2_2 FOUND THE SAME THING... 

b NOTHING! ANDO THOSE PAJAMA, 


7 JUST A SUIT OF EXPENSIVE 
4 PAMAMAS! SENT BY A LOVING 
9 AUNT TO AN UNLOVING NEPHEW! 
STILL /T WAS STRANGE THE 
WAY HOBART TALKEO 
\ ABOUT THEM. 


ALMOST AS 
R THOUGH THEY HAD 


400K ORQINARY ENOUGH, TOO. 


OH, HERE YOU ARE, JOHN! =, 
SAY... AREN'T THOSE 
a PAJAMAS? 


UHHH... CAN'T BUOGE THE 
CONFOUNDED THING! ML/ST 
BE STUCK! ANO ON THIS 
SWELTERING MIGHT, TOO... 


lo 


= 
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THIS MAY SOUND STRANGE, 
BUT I'VE JUST DECIDED TO 
SPEND THE NIGHT IN THIS 
APARTMENT, IN THAT BED, 
WEARING THOSE 
PAJAMAS! 
WHAT ABOUT 
OUR, THEATRE 


THIS (5 PROBABLY 
A WILD GOOSE 
CHASE, BUT AT 
LEAST IT'S A 
GOOP BE. ANDO 
NOTHING WRONG 
WITH THESE 
PAJAMAS: , 
EITHER ! VERY , 
COMFORTABLE: 
WELL... WELL 

SOON SEE... 


WZ 


HO-HUM! SLEEPY... 


Y AFFECTED H/S MIND 
SOME WAY. SAID THEY, 
N MADE HIM FEEL A 
= LITTLE O00... 


WE'LL GO TOMORROW NIGHT 
INSTEAD. AND 8Y THE WAY... 
NOT A WORD OF THIS TO 
TAD! IF THIS IDEA PROVES 
A DUD, IT DON'T WANT HIM 
RIBBING ME FOREVER... 


'VE_ BEEN STOOD 
UP SO MANY TIMES f 
By you, JOHN 
FOSTER (T'S \ 
BECOMING A 
Hast! & 
sai 


IMSS 


As THE MIGHT WEARS AWAY... 


AHHH... con't! 
YOu CAN'T. 


YOU MUSTN'T... 


YOU WON'T GET ME. 
NEVER! WUL KILL 
YOU FIRST! LIKE 

THIS... CHOKE you! 


GOT TO GET Away! 
MUST HAVE AIR. CAN'T 
STAND IT ANY LONGER. 
THAT... THAT THING 
WILL GET ME AND... 


I HEAR THEM AGAIN Now! 
THE voices! DOWN THERE. 
CALLING ME TO THEM, |I'LL Go! 


A GOOD THING GWEN DECIDED TO 
TELL ME ABOUT THIS FOOL THING, SON. 
ANOTHER STEP AND YOU WOULD 

HAVE GONE OVER! 


MEAN I...I WAS WALKING IN My Mp 
SLEEP. ALMOST JUMPED! BUT 
THEN THERE MUST BE SOME- § 
THING IN noeen TS STORY. 


YES, TAD, I THINK 
"VE GOT THE 

ANSWER. ANO IT 
1S THE PAJAMAS. } THUNDER 
THE LAB MEN HAVE THEY 
WILL MAKE SHORT |] GOT TO DO 
WORK OF THEM, WITH A 

MURDERED 


PAJAMAS! 
WHAT IN 


f 
Midi 
Wiss 


IT WAS MURDER, TAD. A MOST 
FIENDISHLY CONTRIVED MURDER, TOO. BUT 
THE WRONG PERSON DIED! YOU SEE, IT 
WAS RICHARO HOBART WHO WAS SUPPOSED 
TO FALL_OFF THE LEDGE! DRIVEN OUT OF| 
HIS MIND BY OPIUM DREAMS... THE SAME 
OPIUM WHICH 
MADE HIM WALK 


{\ 
rd 
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THROUGH THE PORES. MRS. 
HOBART SEALED THE WINDOW 
ANO EVEN WITH THAT TERRACE 
DOOR IN THE BEDROOM, IT WAS 
STIFLING! THE PERSPIRATION 
SOAKED INTO THE CLOTH AND 
RELEASED THE POISON... THE 
OPIUM ..; IN THE DYE! THE 
SAME THING THAT ALMOST 


COULD YOU GIVE ME A FAST. 
ANALYSIS ON THESE, GAINBY? 
VERY IMPORTANT. I THINK 
THEY'RE GOING TO PROVE A 


SURE THING, 
MR. FOSTER, IT 
WON'T TAKE LONG, 


Ar He pouce £A8... 


HM... THIS IS MOST 
UNUSUAL! THE OYE IN 
THESE PAJAMAS HAS 
BEEN MIXED WITH A 
MAN INNOCENT... STRONG SOLUTION OF 


OF MURDER! 


Ano ON RETURNING TO POLICE QUARTERS, 
YOHN EXPLAINS IN MORE OFTA/L... 


THAT OTHER MAN, TERRENCE 
BLACK WAS TELLING THE TRUTH \ JUST HOW DO 
WHEN HE SPOKE OF MURDER AT | YOU DRUG A 
HEADQUARTERS THIS AFTERNOON. / PERSON WITH 
HE WAS GOING TO RUN AWAY AA PAIR_OF 
WITH MRS. HOBART. ONLY SHE J{/PAJAMAS? 

WAS GOING TO KILL HER 

HUSBAND FIRST... FOR HIS 

MONEY! THAT'S WHY SHE 

INSISTEO HE SHOULD 


FINE. BUT 


WEAR. THE PAJAMAS! 


L CAN NEVER THANK 
YOU_ENOUGH, MR.FOSTE! 
I BELIEVED FOR A WHiIL 


!\ARRESTED 
TERRENCE BLACK 
q ANO HE'LL PAY 
Veg HIS PART IN 
v 


4 WAS JUST AN ORDINARY AMERICAN HOME, SLIT INSTEAD OF LOVE THERE 
WAS HATE, AND THE AIR WAS FETID WITH THE SMELL OF MURDER! BLT PATE 
WAS READYING THE_TRAP_FOR TWO PEOPLE, AND SOON TO BE RELEASED WAS 
THAT HORROR — THE DEMON IN THE RUG... 


FAS ZL f 


I OBEY MASTER! 
SHE DIES! phair 


KILL HER! ” 
COMMAND You! 
STRANGLE HER! 


Zs usual, THE MOORES, HENRY AND KATE, 
WERE QUARRELING 8/TTERLY. 


YOU'D LIKE TO GET RID OF 
ME, I KNOW! YOU WANT TO 
MARRY A YOUNGER WOMAN! 
BUT HERE I STAY—TILL 


YOU FOOL! iF HAH—HAH! NOT 
ONLY YOU WOULD ON YOUR LIFE! 
LISTEN To REASON ‘ 
AND GIVE ME A 
By DIVORCE! 


(LL JUST BROWSE 

AROUND A BIT! IT. 

SEEMS 7O 

SETTLE MY Pp 
NERVES / 


4 UMM— AN UGLY THING! MUST BE 
A PICTURE OF A GENIE OR DEMON 
WORKED INTO THE RUG! SEEMS 
TO ME I'VE READ SOMEWHERE 

ABOUT SUCH A RUG! 


GREAT SCOTT! 
THE R-RUG! IT'S $0 IT IS! 
ALIVE —_AT.TACKING 5 
HELP / 


ME! 


I'VE BEEN SAVING THIS 
ORIENTAL RUG FOR YOU, 
MR. MOORE! STRAIGHT 
FROM BAGHDAD — ‘ 
VERY OLD! e AER 


THIS RUG GOES— AT ONCE! 
I WON'T HAVE THE THING 
» AROLING! 


SORRY, MY DEAR! 

I CAN'T— (HAH) — 

D0 A THING TO 
SAVE YOU! 


AAAA— 
CHOKING ME! 
/ELP. 


HEEP — 
SEEEE— 


Y-yes! I Loar MGHT MOORE PORES OVER SOME sel 
FOUND HER OLO BOOKS.. 


SORRY, MR. MOORE! DEAD IN THIS 

YOUR WIFE SEEMS ! f JUST AS I THOUGHT! I'VE 

TO HAVE HAD A GOTTEN HOLD OF THE FAMOUS 
HEART ATTACK! RUG OF MUSTAPHA KYBER! 


attititt 


EEEPEEE: ee 


@ A DEMON /S. IMPRISONED 
iN IT! 


PAY YOU TO TAKE ALL THE TRUTH! 


IT BACK! 


I WANT TO RETURN THE FOOL! HE THINKS Z DON'T, 
| THAT RUG YOU VERY WELL |( KNOW THE TRUTW ABOUT THE 
SOLD ME! I-I'LL J SIR! IF YOU) ( RUG! HA— IF HE ONLY KNEW 
S = 


4 AA. 
B=: Sse NON 


h. 7HERE: {1M RIO Fi: TIME, HENRY MOORE ALMOSTS 
aU OF (T— ANO MY FORGETS, ANO ONE NIGHT... 
WFE/ A GOOD 
— 


WHY, YES, HENRY! W MARION! I HAD 
I'LL BE HAPPY To / HARDLY DARED 4 
MARRY you! TO HOPE THAT 
you Lovep me! J 


A R-RUG? THERE } 
MUST BE some < 


p y vey, ! 
(M GOING SHOPPING, Cor SomETIING. 
DEAR! I'LL TRY i } FOR YA! A RUG! J 


NO MISTAKE, MISTER! WE GOT 
THE RIGHT ADDRESS AND HERE'S GOLD SWEAT BEADS THE FACE 
bp YOUR RUG! 3 S\\ OF HENRY MOORE... 


TELL yOu r ¥ /T—IT'S THE SAME RUG, ALL 


DIDN'T, ORDER AW RIGHT! THE O-OEMON OF 
It! . wR MUSTAPHA KYBER ! B- BLT 


AHHHH! 4 \-HAND! 


A HUMAN HAND—A KATE! KATE'S B- BODY! 
WOMAN'S HAND! iS ALL ROTTED AWAY! 
BUT IT CAN'T— 
SHE IS IN HER 


UU iEn HE REGAINS H/S NERVE... Bir EVEN THEN... 


GOT 70 HIDE THIS — (SHUDDER)— THING 
{ BEFORE MY WIFE COMES BACK / 
THEN LATER ILL GET RID OF /T 


HENRY! I'M HOME! WHERE 
ARE YOU, DEAR? I FOUND 
THE CUTEST COAT— 


 \. 
WHAT ON EARTH! THIS—(UGH)- 
HORR/IBLE-LOOKING RUG.’ 
HENRY MUST HAVE PUT /T 
DOWN WHILE I WAS 
a GOVE— AND HE 
Sa 


CAN TAKE /T F 
MLM 
1) " 


I AM THE DEMON 
OF THE DEATH RUG/ 
NOW YOU O/E/ 


RIGHT UP 


THOSE SCREAMS! MARION! ZEEAAAAAA! } 
GREAT GODFREY — THE RUG y H-HELP! 
Ss 


MUST HAVE MARION! ; 


D-DEAD! JUST 
LIKE KATE! ONLY 
I DIDN'T WANT THIS’ 
I LOVED HER! 
MARION ! OH, WHAT. 
AM L GOING TO DO? 


Lis THE HOUSE 1S. SEARCHED... 


ANOTHER ONE! THIS ' 
GUY IS A REGULAR fy 
BLUEBEARD! wooing 


KILL ME, TOO, RUG! 
HURRY — HURRY 
BEFORE THEY TAKE 
ME AWAY! KILL ME! 


AS YOU WISH; 
MASTER / 


SUDDENLY... LOOKS LIKE THERE 
WAS GOOD CAUSE FOR 
THOSE SCREAMS 
WE HEARD! 


\ S 
Pd \ = ~~ 
COME ON, NO— You'LL ™®, 
YOU! DOWN NEVER UNDER- J 
mi FTAND! ONLY © 


FIRST WIFE — é THE RUG =i 


WHAT'S LEFT é 


HE'S IN THAT RUG! CALL THE 
S- SMOTHER/NG/ CRAZY HOUSE, 
FOR ME! 


E71 


vr 


| 


ss \ — 
Zino THUS YOU KNOW THE TALE, 
OF THE KYBER RUG, BUT THE \ 
GREATEST MYSTERY REMAINS... 
WHERE, OH, WHERE (S$ THAT 

VERY RUG TODAY? 


My name 1s BILL 
WHITE / 1M A 
DETECTIVE, FIRST 
CLASS, ASSIGNED 
70 HOMOCIDE ! MAY- 
BE YOU WON'T 
BELIEVE THE STORY 
“M GOING TO TELL 
YOU, BUT IT'S TRUEG 
EVERY HORRIGLE 
WORD OF 17! 
FUNDING A HLIMAN 
KILLER 19 BAD 
ENOUGH, BUT THS 
TIME WE WERE UP 
AWLE ANO FILTHY 


PIT! IT STARTED 
ONE DANK, RA/NY 
MGHT iW 

NOVEMBER - «- 


MY 
\\" Hil 1 


Me T000 AND I ANSWERED 
AN EMERGENCY CALL... . 
YEAH! ANOTHER 


W POOR CHIPPY KILLED! 
PROBABLY A BRAWL 
A WITH HER Boy- ‘ 
FRIEND! 


5 


Al CARD WW HER PURSE SAID SHE WAS 
MABEL TERHLWE! SHE MIGHT HAVE TR 
SEEN PRETTY —ONCE. 


UGH! PRETTY 
NASTY, HUH? 5,7 
; YEAH! LOOKS “SB 

LIKE SOME ANIMAL Jia 

HAS BEEN AFTER ] 

Q HER THROAT! yy 
B 

Z| mame BILL! COME \e 

\ HERE, QUICK! Fal 


AT THIS ! WHAT 

00 YOU MAKE NEVER SAW AND IT'S 

S f ANYTHING LIKE ) ALOOOY/ 
IT BEFORE! (/SO THERE'S 
GIVES ME GOT TO BEA 
THE CREEPS! ) CONNECTION! 


MW KE HAD FOUND SOMETHING... J FELT A CHL. RUN THROUGH ME 
= (TWAS THE PRINT OF 4 LARGE 
eg [se BUT LOOK LZ THREE-TOED Foo: 


A he HUH! W—WHO'S THERE? 
THIS SCREWY yt) 71KEe WHAT ARE YOLI H-HIDING 
2 BACK THERE FOR? 


CONFUSE 


he SECOND VICTIM LIVED LONG ENOUGH 70 V 
DESCRIBE THE KILLER —BUT WE DIDNT 
BELIEVE Hi... ¢ Fy 


NOTHING THERE, \ BEEN DRINKING! 4 
MIKE! A LOT OF "\LINLESS, OF COURSE, 


SCALES AND _/ WHO'S LISING SOME 
TALONS —AND AKIND OF WEIRD 
THAT DEMON 4 DISGUISE! THE 
PART! wow! ) FOOTPRINT IS 

: THE SAME! py 


BUT FOR THE NEXT WEEK THE 
KILLER STRUCK EVERY MIGHT! 
WE WERE AS HELPLESS AS BABIE: 


WHAT KIND OF POLICE 
OFFICERS ARE YOU? 
NINE MURDERS! A/NE/ 
AND ALL I GET IS A 
LOT OF TALK ABOUT 
FOOTPRINTS! sag 
3 Se AND THAT 


ANYWHERE! 
vusT 


THIS IS A KEHAMA,SIR! ARABIC, L 

THINK! SOME SORT OF EVIL SPIRIT 

OR DEMON! BUT LOOK — OWE 

. LEG ANO THREE 
ToEés/ 


ANOTHER THING, 


SIR! A KEHAMA 
MEATS, THEN IT 
MUST RESUME 


CAN TAKE HUMAN 
~ ITS OWN FORM! 


FORM! UNTIL IT 
y ANDO IT HAS TO 


BAH! NEXT YOU'LL BE 
TELLING ME THAT 
THIS KILLER ISN'T 
HUMAN! I SUPPOSE 
IT CAME FROM 
ANOTHER WORLP? 
NUTS! WE'RE JUST 


(FIGURED THIS WAS THE TIE 
70 TELL THEM WHAT LZ FOUNO AT 
THE LIBRARY, +. Zi ™ 


HUH! YOU MEAN 
fl THIS, SIR! | YOU CAN READ? 


I WENT 


MANIAC! ANO I WANT / LIBRARY, 
HIM CAUGHT! 


HIM TALK, 
COMMISSIONER! 
ANYTHING 

( MIGHT HELP! 


| FELT LIKE A REFUGEE FROM THe LAUGHING 
ACADEMY, BUT £ WAS IN 1T NOW. . ¥R K 


THESE KEHAMAS HAVE BEEN SEEN IN VARIOUS 
PARTS OF THE WORLD IN THE LAST THOUSAND 
YEARS: THEY EAT HUMANS ! THEY'RE SUPPOSED 


OLOLY ENOUGH THE COMMISSIONER DION'T FIRE 
ME! INSTEAD HE SAID A STRANGE ANO 
TERRIBLE THING:.. 


THEN YOU MEAN 
THAT THIS— THIS. 
KEHAMA COULD 
BE ANY ONE OF 
us? 


Sh 


“As AN 


WE WERE REALLY WORRIED NOW! THAT NIGHT I / WAS WORKING WITH ETHEL VANCE; A 

TRIED A PLAN OF MY OWN... MCE GIRL WHOM I DATED A COUPLE 
ve ee y # 
YOU'RE ALL VOLUNTEERS, RIGHT? Goop! JUST WALK! I'LL 5 


NOW THIS IS A NASTY JOB! WE'RE THE LIFE OF }f FOLLOW YOU, IN TH 
GOING TO USE YOU AS BAIT FOR A POL ey SHADOWS}! I'LL 


THIS — THIS KILLER! HE COVER YOU 


WHEN 
DO WE 
START? 


hh 


é ye 
RRR- J 
MAYBE THE KEHAMA /SN'T rt 
HUNGRY TOMGHT/ [F/T A with /R i 

4S A KEHAMA/ NOTHING . 


WHEN I SWAM BACK TO LIFE, THE FIRST THING 
L SAW MADE ME RETEH 
4 STEPPED THROUGH A = J 
= OW —I —/'M ALE! 17 
SLACK DOOR INTO NOTHING... .F O-OIONT KILL ME! IT 


PUT ME OUT OF THE 
WAY ANO MURDERED 
é / 


1 WAS SICK WITH (RAGE ANO FRUSTRATH 


VO 
BOTCHED 17, GOTTEN A MCE GIRL eles 


THEN I SAW He P PRINTS, STILL GLISTENING.. 
FUNNY! PRET TIME THE PRINTS 
BEEN SO CLEARS THEY 
L/EUALLY VANISH 


Poy 
THIS /S CRAZY! 
THAT THING GO 7TO MY 
G LMESS 


THE PRINTS HELD OUT! THEY LEO Me =] 
THROUGH THE YARD OF A DESERTED = 
FOUNDRY TO THE STREET BEYOND.. 


THE PRINTS ARE PLAINER THAN EVE 
ALMOST AS /F /7 — Wane 
ME Te 
7 


1 THNK I KNEW THEN / MY SKIN CRAWLED! 
THE BLOODY PRINTS oer) uP Licwih mle 


a “a if, 
4 


R OREATHING! We WA TIME 
oe Teer (7 DAREO 
IE TO <i 


ScAREO ? I WAS PARALYZEO/ BUT 1EN I HEARD THE OBSCENE LAUGHTER. 
IZ WENT CRASHING (N JUST THE 
SAME, < : ~- 


¥-YOU/ THe 
' KEHAMA! you 
HUH, N—NOTHING FILTHY, 

MURDERING 


SWCOENLY I FELT A STRANGE SENSATION 
iN MY BRAIN: THE CREATURE WAS HEE —HEEE/ I NEED YOUR 
BOOY! I'LL BE SAFE THEN! 
J] THEY LL NEVER SUSPECT 
1 -HAH—HAN! YOU KNOW ME WN YOUR 800Y/ 
TOO MUCH/ YOU MUST OIE! 
2 WOULD HAVE KILLED YOU 
Re SACK THERE, BUT FOR ONE, 
REASON { 


4 
BRAIN —FROZEN! 
I_CAN'T SHOOT! 


4 HEARD MY OWN SCREAMS GROWING FAINTER 
AS /7 POUNCED... 


AND THAT'S THE STORY! 1 REMEMBER, 

YOU SEE, AND L WANTED TO GET IT 

DOWN! BUT NOW I'VE GOT BUSINESS — 

ON A LONELY STREET! BECAUSE NOW— 
m |'M THE KEHAMA! 


mi 


BEYOND THE SOLAR SYSTEM AND THE COLO 
GIANT JUPITER LAY MAN'S QUEST FOR 
EXPLORATION OF THE ALIEN WORLDS... BUT 
WHO WILL RETURN 70 TELL OF THE 
EXPERIENCE, FOR THIS 1S THE 
LAND OF NO RETURN / 


S-SHE'S 
MAGNETIC! 
L CAN'T 
MOVE 

AWAY... 


CAPTAIN TO BLAST! WITH A SURGE OF HER ATOMICS 
TOWER... WE THE ARGONAL/T SPRANG FREE OF 
ARE READY / 


Wes 267 2k wn wre 
Z 


l 


EARTH'S GRAVITY... 


‘4 


\ 


CAPTAIN’ WELL 
BE WITH THE 
AS7RO- GYRO 
IN TEN 

SECONP SF. 


Pr SEEMINGLY ENOLESS DAYS THE ARGONAUT 
FOUGHT HER WAY THROUGH SPACE... EACH PLANET 
THAT LOOKED HABITABLE WAS INVESTIGATEL..,ANO 
EACH PROVED A DISAPPOINTMENT. . ~ 


PLANET ON 
VIDEOSCOPE/ 1T 
APPEARS To BE 
LIVABLE! PREPARE 

FOR LANDING/ 


BF 1. THINK 
YOU'RE RIGHT 


LIEUTENANT! ; : 
THERE MAY BE LIFE BELOW! Jim Awo uPoNn 7 Kj BY THE 


IT LOOKS GREEN... ANDO =—_>. LANDING ++ STARS! “ 
SHOWS A HIGH z= Z HUMANOID? } 
TA, AND 90 


yd — 


OXYGEN CONTENT! 


CHECK, CAPTAIN! 
LET US HOPE OUR 
SEARCH ENDS 
HERE AND WE 
CAN RETURN HOME 
SOON! 


SOO 


YOU MUST BOTH 
APPRECIATE = BE EXHAUSTED... 
YOUR WELCOME: WE SHALL PREPARE 
COARTERS FOR 
; SLICH HANOSOME 
GREETINGS,OH SPACE WANDERERS! ON MEN AND SUCH 
THIS WORLD OF SYNDAR 
YOU ARE WELCOME ! 


YOU SPEAK 
ENGLISH! 


Lue ON EARTH, THE STEADY PULSE OF avouarrers LEAPS INTO ACTION.- - 
THE ROCKETSHIP'S ALTO SENDER SUDDENLY ae” 
BLINKS OUT, AND WITH 17 GOES ALL AT LEAST WE'VE Goop! LET US HOPE ¥ 
CONTACT FROM THE SHIP. KS RECORDED THE I CAN LOCATE THEM 
I SS ORIGINAL : 
MONITOR TO $PACE |||. S ARGONAUT 
HEACQUARTERS i =x COURSE! YOU 
ARGONAUT'S SIGNAL P Nj WILL FOLLOW 
HAS FAILED... WE ARE ‘~ IT—TILL You 
NO LONGER RECEIVING...) ~ f 4 


WHAT DIP 
CF B 
ARGONALT. *2 uy j aed 
WAS ON 17S WAY ’ i : 
OUT INTO THE 
COLO VACUUM 
OF SPACE... 


THE SHIP LOOKS 7] WE'LL. GO DOWN YNOW TAKE (LOOKS LIKE AN OLD HULK! 
BATTERED! WHAT DO YJ AND TRY TO FIND [A LOOK AT/AT LEAST THIS AIR |S THE 
YOU THINK HAPPENEP OUT! GIVE ME THE SAME AS OUR OWN! WE 
TO THE GIRLS rf ie MORE POWER CONDITION CAN MOVE 

Gee ON THOSE OF THAT AROUND HERE 
ANTI-GRAVITY A SHIP! 


TOM— IT DOESN'T 
MAKE SENSE! THIS 


DAMAGE I$ DELIBERATE.) FOR THE GIRLS! NOT, 


SOMEONE WRECKED 
: HER. HERE! 


GENTLEMEN, YOU 
ARE ON SYNDAR... WE 
ARE TO BRING YOU TO 
THE QUEEN, $0 THAT 

YOU MAY BE OFFICIALLY 
WELCOMED | 


Tyg MINUTE. 
(OW DID THOSE 
GIRLS LEAVE 
m THIS PLACE* 


ZL 


LU WILL KNOW 


yo 
Do SOON... 


THAT'S WHAT IT LOOKS 
LIKE, SKIPPER! L FEAR } THAT FEMALE ARMY 


BE PATIENT, CAPTAIN... 


YOU'RE WRONG! LOOK! 


OUT THERE ARE 
EADING ‘THIS WAY. 


HEAT- RAY? IN 
\ CASE THEY'RE 
UNFRIENDLY! 


THE EARTH-WOMEN® 
THEY WERE HERE, 
BUT THEY DE- 
PARTED. PLEASE 
FOLLOW UG... 


THANK YOU —BUT 

WE ARE MOST ANXIOUS 

TO LOCATE THE CREW 

OF OUR OTHER ROCKET- 
SHIP... 


vA SHORT OISTANCE AWAY Was THE 
CASTLE OF GYNOAR'S QUEEN... THE 
ROCKETEERS ENTERED THE THRONE- 
ROOM, INTENT ON SOLVING THE 


PUZZLE... 
AFTER YOU ARE 
RESTED... WE 
WILL PO WHAT 
BR WE CAN TO 


} 


YOUR MAJESTY, 
WE SEEK Two J 
OF OUR 
ROCKETEERS 
WHO WERE 
LOST 


RETREAT TO YOUR QUARTERS, J, Dense MORE THAN KNOWING THAT HERE 
EARTH MEN. I TIRE OF did Y WAS DEAOLY PERIL, THE CAPTAIN TOOK A 
LENGTHY DISCUSSIONS, Y DESPERATE MEASURE. 


BUT YOU SHALL 


“4 Z y ff 
SOON SEE ME MOVING UNTIL Jaa RB casy 
J YOU ANSWER | | gies NN 
pi mt 2 


1 
FUL WOMEN... IT—ITS OUR QUESTIONS! ff \ 
2 
UNG 


LIKE SOME KIND OF <iiehey / ; 


LEAL RD 
DSUODENLY 
WHERE THE 2 LOOK UPON 
: QUEEN HAD Wf! ME! FoR YOu SEE 
WHAT HAVE STOOD, WAS. ME NOW AS I AM! 
YOU PEOPLE \ y YOU ARE BRAVE MEN 
DONE WITH ‘ AN CAPTAIN— BUT = 
THE OTHER B ’ Y i \ CANNOT SPARE YOU! 
ROCKETEERS? Z SS ITS OUR NEED TO 
ABSORE LIFE (NV 


YOUNG MAN f — ) LER TO CONTINUE 
BUT IT SHALL, S I 9% a 
TELL YOU... ‘ 


a 


(EFORE THEM STOOD A TREMENDOUS 
AMOEBA -LIKE CREATURE WHOSE FORM 
CHANGED WITH THE SHADOWS... INTO THEIR 
MINDS CREPT THE CREEPING MASTERY OF 
17S WILL. 

AWS B-BUT WE COULP NEVER 

LOVE SUCH A HIDEOUS 
CREATURE. xg . 


0” i 


c. i “1 

HERE ON SYNDAR LIE THE TWO 
ROCKETS... MUTE WARNING TO ANY 
FOOL/SH ENOUGH TO ATTEMPT TO 
LAN... FOR ON THis PLANET LIVES - 
A TOTAL POWER... AGAINST MAN'S 


FREE WILL / 
once 


YOU WILL, AND SUCH A 
POWER WILL ABSORB YOU! 
THERE (5 NO ESCAPE, 


STRAIGHT 
AND LEVEL... 
EVERY TIME 
I THINK SHE'S 


AR FROM THE HAUNTS OF CIVILIZED 
MAN, PRIMITIVE CUSTOMS STILL 
SURVIVE... UNKNOWN AND UNOREAMED 
OF, UNTIL AN OUTSIDER HAPPENS TO 
SOLLIDE WITH THE PERIL OF 


JUNGLE MADNESS! 
Sat 


YOU'RE OVER- ANXIOUS, 

CHUCK TRY LEVELING OFF] FUN -. 
A UTTLE BEFORE TH 
NEEDLE COMES TO 
REST...YOU'LL BE 


4 SET Lost! 

SHE COMES RIGHT AS OF NOW 

WHERE YOU WANT 2 -] THAT'S US... 
HER TO! Lost OVER 


WE WOULON'T HAVE A CHUCK, | ENO OF THE V NEXT TIME I ) (THE GODDESS |} DO NOT FORGET 
CHANCE IN THE TREES, | THERE | LINE, KID! GO FORA HAS PRAYED / THE REST OF 
KIDDO. SO WE'LL _ HAVE TO FLYING LESSON, 

PANCAKE INTO THE rl 

WATER, BRACE YOUR- ¥ 

SELF FOR THE SHOCK, 

ANO BE READY TO 

JUMP AS SOON AS 


THE SKY KINGDOM 
APPROACH , OUR, 
DOMAIN! 


WELL, WE KNOW =— k 
a WE'RE NORTHWEST OF \===———— 
~ i THE AIRFIELD, SO WE 

MUST BE WELL UP INTO 

THE JUNGLE COUNTRY... 


I DUNNO, BUT 
IT DOESN'T 

{ COUNTRY, BUT THE MAYAN 

kf CIVILIZATION DIEO CENTURIES 


TIME TO ASK 
EMBARRASSING 


™" THERE IS VILLAGE... 


THAT'S WHAT HE ENO OF JOURNEY FOR 


SAID... BUT DON'T ASK 


A CHICKEN! I DON'T sae TO HAVE YOUR 
SAWY THIS THING _JWMARI OUR GODDESS HAS FORETOLD) OWN WINGS..- 
AT ALL! SWRA OF THIS MANY TIMES! 


\ 


DRUMS ANNOUNCE )/ 
THE SKY KINGDOM 
SUBJECTS APPROACH, 

© GODDESS! _ 


THE SUN 
SHINES ON MY 
PEOPLE AGAIN. we 
MUST HASTEN THE 


CEREMONY, 
BUT I THINK 
SHE MEANS 
SACRIFICE! 


OUR ONLY HOPE iS TO 


GET A GOOD HEAD-START, 


LOOK AT THEM! 


KID. THAT'LL GIVE US TIME / LIKE A PACK OF KIDS 


TO PLAY AROUND WITH 


SEARCHING FOR A 


J LOST PENNY! I HOPE 


THAT'S A LONG 
CHANT THEY'RE J 
\We SAYING! 


NOT ON YOUR, LIFE, 


Bub. 


at 
VANISH! 


I WANT THESE 


CAN WE LAST 
IN A JUNGLE 
RAT-RACE 
TRUSSED uP 
LIKE THis? 


VANISH, BAH! THEY DEFY THE 
SUN GOD BY ATTEMPTING TO 
ESCAPE THEIR FATE! AFTER 
THEM, BEFORE THE SUN GOD 
BRINGS VENGEANCE UPON 


JUST A COUPLE MORE] NO VOICES... 


SHOVES AND I THINK /BUT I HEAR 


LL BE OUT OF THIS 
GIMMICK! THEN I'LL 
WORK ON YOURS... 
ANYTHING BEHIND 


DOGS BARKING! 


YOu DON'T 

SUPPOSE THEY" 
SET A PACK OF 
DOGS ON US, 


VE / WITH OUR 
HANDS 
BEHIND Us! 


Jeon, son! 
THE RIVER 
1S OUR ONLY, 

CHANCE! 


VIF WE DO NOT FINO THE 
STRANGERS, OUR ANGRY 


FRIEND OR FOE, 
we'O BETTER ...| GODDESS WILL SACRIFICE J, 
US INSTEAD! BUT THEY 


CANNOT BE FAR AHEAD... 
LL GET you 
ALL THE WAY 


WHEN YOU HIT) GO UNDER 
AS FAST AS YOU CAN! HOLD 
YOUR BREATH AND TRY TO 
STAY BENEATH THE 
SURFACE WHERE THEY 
CAN'T SEE YOU, 


WHEW! MY LUNGS ARE ON WLET'S START FOR 
FIRE! I COULON'T HAVE | THE FAR SHORE 
STAYED UNDER ANOTHER | WHILE WE'VE STILL 
MINUTE! GODDESS OF {GOTA LEADON Z 
DEATH, OR NO GODDESS JF 'EM... OH-OH! 


OF OEATH... 7 TAKE A LOOK! 


NATIVES! THEY'VE J AND THAT CROC HAS DOWN THE RIVER, CHUCK! Swim WY HURRY, 
GOT KNIVES! A SHARP SET OF AS FAST AS YOU KNOW HOW! RALPH! wow! 
BAND SPEARS! MOLARS! WE'RE 4 THE CURRENT WILL HELP! gf THAT SPEAR! 
BETWEEN THE ap” NICE SHOT. 
BASES, KIO! AND : WEVEN IF IT was ¥ 
IT COULD WIND uP : f . POOR AIMING ! t 
IN A DOUBLE-PLAY! ey ee \ THEY MEANT TO 
8 " sy HIT you! 


MATCH FOR THE JUNGLE WARRIORS 
IN THEIR NATIVE ELEMENT... {GOTTA FIGHT BACK.. 
TRYING TO HIT AND = USED To GOTTA KEEP AS MANY 
REMEMBER, US! IT WAS a REMEMBER... Taine WATER por olor 'EM BUSY ON ME AS 
THEY ARE FoR ] MEANT FOR JM acive! WAS A TOUGH Game!) POSSIBLE... THAT WAY MAYBE 
SACRIFICE! THE CROC! g TAKE THAT! /CHUCK'LL HAVE A CHANCE 
CHUCK! THEY'VE / TO MAKE A BREAK FOR IT. 
GOT ME BEHIND! GOTTA DO My BEST... 
CAN'T HOLD MY BREATH 
LONGER...OOOOH 


LW, 2 
Wat "Z| 
iT IS WELL FOR YOU THAT You 


STRUGGLED, DID, OR YOU wouLDo HAVE BEEN 
© GoppEss, |SACRIFICED INSTEAD! PUT THEM 


CHUCK! ARE 


HERE IS ONE \WYOU ALL RIGHT? 
OF THEM! Do JIF YOU THUGS PREVAILED / PREPARE THE FESTIVAL OF 


NOT LET THE | HURT THAT KID, / GODDESS! BOTH] AGAINST SACRIFICE FOR TOMORROW, WHEN | 
OTHER A Nil... UGH! f{ ARE CAPTURED THEM! {{ THE SUN GOD SHALL BE,AT HIS _4 
ESCAPE! ONCE more! AA\PEAK IN THE HEAVENS! 


Later, THAT_NIGHT. 
THERE ARE 
JUST TOO MANY 
OF 'EM,RALPH! 
WE COULDN'T 
BUST OUT OF, 
HERE AGAIN 
UNLESS WE 


HERE WE 
ARE, LOCKED 
UP IN A 
JUNGLE HUT... 
AND You 
WANT TO 
STUDY THE 
STARS. 


oy Uy 
FG 
7 


GEE, TH. 
LESs THAN 
TWENTY- 
FOUR Hours! 


NOTHIN' MUCH 


HERE... 
COMPASS, MATCHES, 


AND THAT 
HOPE, KID... START] ANO THAT oy 
BOOK YOu 
GAVE ME SO'S 
I_COULD 
STUDY THE 


NEVER GIVE UP 


EMPTYING YOUR 
POCKETS... YOU 
NEVER KNOW WHAT'S 
LIABLE To SHOW 
UP THAT MIGHT 
HELP US! 


a 
Ws 


THAT PIECE IN THE PAPERS 
SAID THERE WAS GOING TO 
BE AN ECLIPSE OF THE SUN 
SOMETIME THIS WEEK... THIS 
BOOK HAS ALL THE TABLES ON 
MOVEMENTS OF THE PLANETS..- 
MAYBE IT'LL TELL US WHEN 
THE ECLIPSE 

IS DUE! 


VANE 


OF THE SUN... HMMM! WHAT A 
PIECE OF LUCK: HERE'S AN 
ECLIPSE LASTING ABOUT 
TWENTY MINUTES, DUE 
TOMORROW AT [1:45 A.M.! 


AAS 
AYN 


FAT LOTTA Goop) HEY! 

A_BOOK ON DON'T, 

STARS WILL Do Joo THAT! 

YOU IN HERE... 

"0 HAFTA CUT 

IA HOLE IN THE YSOMETHING 

ROOF TO SEE _/) THE OTHER 
DAY... AND 


THIS BOOK 
GIVES ME AN 


PENCILS, 


STARS! 


al 
(ttl 


Yi, 


THE GODDESS HAS ORDERED THAT THE 

VISITORS BE SILENT! SHE IS PRAYING 

THAT YOUR SACRIFICE TOMORROW... AT 

THE HEIGHT OF THE SUN... SHALL BE 

SUCCESSFUL, AND SHE DOES NOT WISH 
HER THOUGHTS DISTURBED! 


HIGH NOON: THAT 
DOESN'T GIVE 
US MUCH TIME! 


Zz, 


Zz 


BUT WE'VE GOT TO BE 

IF IL HANDLE THIS THING 
RIGHT, WE MAY BE 
ABLE TO BAMBOOZLE 
THEM INTO SOME- 
THING THEY HAVEN'T 
BEEN COUNTING ON! 


WE ARE PREPARING 
THE ALTAR, O 
GODDESS, AS 

YOU HAVE 
DECREED! 


a) 


YOU'D THINK 
THEY WERE 


HMM...ALMOST ELEVEN 
O'CLOCK! ONE MORE 
HOUR TO LIVE, UNLESS 
THIS LITTLE SCHEME 
OF MINE WORKS! 


SACRIFICING 

HIS MESSENGERS, 
GIVE HEED TO 
THE MESSAGE _, 


WHICH 


* My 
i) Min 


ane 
i 


\S 
LT) 


My M TH Mh, 
\ My 

mus 

hi o 


IT MAKES A \/ YOU DO NOT UNDERSTAND 


NOISE INOEED, 
BUT IT SAYS 
NOTHING TO 
ME! THIS IS 
A TRICK! 


IT, BECAUSE YOU ARE 
ABOUT TO DO WRONG BY 
KILLING US! I WILL TELL 


Tre NEXT MORNING... 


SEE THAT IT IS PREPARED P ARISE, YE OF THE SKY KINGDOM... 

WELL! THE SUN GOD 

HAS GRANTED US THIS 

GLORIOUS CHANCE TO 

APPEASE HIS ANGER, 

AND WE HAVE INCURRED 
HIS WRATH ALREADY, 
BY LETTING THE 
PRISONERS ESCAPE. 
NOTHING MUST GO 
WRONG TODAY! 


YE ARE NOW TO BE ALLOWED TO 
RETURN TO THE SUN GOD WITH 
GIFTS OF HIS PEOPLE! 


HE MEANS. 
WE'RE GONNA 
TAKE A TRIP... 
TO HIS VERSION 
OF THE PEARLY 
GATES: 


aa 
az 


IF THIS IS A 
TRICK, THE 
SUN GOD HIM- 
SELF, WILL 
PUNISH YOU. 
PROCEED, 

<l SENT IT IN 
A LITTLE, 4 
ROUND, ; 


I BRING 


\ THE SUN GOD SAYS 
THAT SHORTLY BEFORE 
HE CLIMBS TO HIS 
HIGHEST PEAK, HE 
WILL HIDE HIS FACE 
IN SHAME... AS A 


PEOPLE MUST 
NOT HARM HIS 
MESSENGERS! 


Minutes tick sLowly By... TLL BRUCE'S WATCH SHOWS... 


IT’S 11:45, AND NO 
SIGN OF AN 


CLIMB, O STRANGER... _ 
ECLIPSE! 


Se BUT. 
AIEEE! iv 1s TRUE 

AND AS YET HE HAS MADE )AS THE MESSENGER } MINUTES 

NO MOVE TO FOLLOW, OUT /SAID! 

YOUR FALSE MESSAGE! 


THE SUN GOD 
IS ANGRY, HE HIDE. 
HIS FACE! 


§ f 'M A MESSENGER, Too... 
© MESSENGER FROM 


TIME I GOT INTO THE Act! 
THE SUN GOD, YE KILLING 
HAVE SPOKEN THE 


DOESN'T THE SUN DECREES 
TRUTH, AND IT IS I PLEASE EACH OTHER, THAT YOU SHALL ly 
WHO HAVE SINNED ANYONE! @ AND WITH ? BUILD US A BOAT, * 
BY DISBELIEVING! 4m STRANGERS. 

THE SUN IS 4 HE WANTS 

ANGERED, YOU 5 NO MORE 

MUST KILL ME KILLING ON 

TO PLEASE Him! & HIS ALTARS 


CHUCK PUTTING IN 
AN ORDER FOR A 


BOAT! WE NOT ONLY TAME 


CRASH, A NATIVE TRIBE OF J SUN STRUCK, 


KID! 
AND A PACK OF WILD 


DoGs! NOT TO MENTION 
THAT BEAUTIFUL 
SAVAGE! 


=: 5S 
stoma” 


OLD, OLD STORY OF LUST ANO HATE ANO MURDER — THE ETERNAL QUEST OF A GREECY 


ANO EALLOUS MAN FOR SOMETHING TO WHICH HE HAD NO RIGHT! A BLOOD CUROLING TALE, 
OFT TOLD BEFORE, OF A YOUNG AND HANDSOME MAN MARRIED 70 A NOT 50 YOUNG WOMAN 
WITH PLENTY OF MONEY! VICTOR FLEMING WAS WELL QUALIFIED TO WRITE A BOOK ON HOW TO 
DRIVE YOUR WIFE CRAZY — (INSTEAD HE BUILT THE HOUSE OF HATE... 


ATE: 


OA MIGHT AS VICTOR FLEMING 


YES, MY L OVE, ONLY YOUR NEUROTIC 
WATCHES 115 WIFE RETIRE. « - 


IMAGINATION— PLUS A LITTLE HELP 
FROM ME! /T WON'T baat LONG 


GOOP NIGHT, VICTOR! I SIMPLY MUST GET SOME 
SLEEP TONIGHT! IF I HEAR THOSE STRANGE 


Tq NOISES AGAIN: I THINK 
GOOD NIGHT, I'LL GO MAD! 


ETHEL! ANDO YOU 
MUSTN'T WORRY ABOUT 
THE NOISES! [T'S ONLY 
YOUR IMAGINATION, 
DEAR! 


ll Pe iit (a 


TOR GWES HIS WIFE TIME TO FALL THESE WOODEN CLOGS WERE A 
ASLEEP THEN ASCENPS TO THE ATTI REAL INSPIRATION! ETHEL, POOR FOOL, 
SHE WAS SNORING ) => 3 THINKS (01 A HEAVY FOOTED 


WHEN I PASSED HER >} 
DOOR! BUT SHE- 
CHUCKLE- WON'T 
SLEEP LONG/ A 

FEW MORE NIGHTS 
AND MY WORK 

WiLL BE 


THERE! NOISE ENOUGH TO WAKE THE 
DEAD, WHIEH, UNFORTUNATELY, ETHEL (SN'T/ 
BUT 1M NOT TAKING = 

A CHANCE ON 

MURDER { 


CCAN'T STAND 
(TL 14L 60 


TIS BELOW IV THE DARK BEDROOM, ETHEL. 
FLEMING HEARS THE SOUNPS SHE HAS 
COME 70 OREAD... 

BS 


IMETHING, WALK 
gq ING UP IN THE 


NOW TO GET DOWNSTAIRS [ So... | 

ANP PLAY THE ROLE OF A OH, VICTOR, HOLD 

\ LOVING HUSBAND ANP TO ME TIGHT-DON'T LET 
_ ASSURE MY DEAR THEM GET ME! I-I 

WIFE THAT SHE HEARD THEM AGAIN 
HEARD NOTHING- JUST NOW- THEY'RE 

ABSOLUTELY IN THE HOUSE, 

NOTHING! _4 AFTER MEL 


NOW, ETHEL, 
CALM YOURSELF 
AND TOMORROW 


YOUR CASE IS VERY PUZZLING 
MRS. FLEMING! I THINK YOU NEED. 
Zi A LONG REST! 
- BUT ONLY AFTER A LONG 


PERIOD IN A REST 


FREE! RID OF HER AT LAST AND Now f * 
CAN REALLY BEGIN TO LIVE AGAIN! /4L 
CASH IN ALL HER BONDS RIGHT AwAy- 
AND THE MONEY IN THE JOINT 


 GoopBye, ETHEL! |' 
YOU MUST COME TO SEE YOU WHEN- 
SIGN THESE EVER I can! 5 wall 
PAPERS MR. <4 
FLEMING + AND THAT WON'T 2e iH 
VERY OFTEN, YOU 
OD HAG/ 


ZINE SO NOW VICTOR DOES BEGIN TO 
LWVE-AND SHARES HIS LIFE WITH A Ng 
LITTLE MINK CALLED RUS, E 


WE SHOULD BE ASHAMED 


STOP! YOU'RE- 
| (HA-HA-) BREAK- 


/ I BETTER GO GET ANOTHER 
BOTTLE OF THAT EXPENSIVE 
WINE MY WIFE KEEPS IN 
THE CELLAR! NICE OF 

HER, HUH? - 


miss YOu! 


BUT 4 MOMENT LATER, RUBY GLANCES 
AROUNP NERVOUSLY... 


F-FUNNY! THOUGHT I 
Em HEARD SOME- 
S THING!OHHA, 
EA TTHERE IN 4 


NO MERCY FOR SUCH A 
REATURE AS YOU ARE-TAKING 
MY HUSBAND, SPENDING MY y7 

7 


Y-YOU! HIS WIFE! 
BUT IT CAN'T BE-yOu'RE )HUSSY! I'VE COME 
IN THE CRAZY 

HOUSE! 


i ‘\ alli TAKE THAT-AND THAT! 
\ ~ \ BEGINNING, BECAUSE I'M 
HM GOING TO SEND 

; he: VICTOR TO 

JOIN YOU! 


n\n 
\ 


HURRY BACK, 
SWEETHEART! I'LL 


NOT ANY LONGER, YOU 


HUH THAT CRAZY 
R-RUBY! SHE'S D-DEAD! BEATEN TO , ACTER BEND MES, 
DEATH! GREAT SCOTT, WHAT HAPPENED ). : 
HO-HO-HO-HEE- 
HEE-HEE- HOW DO 
YOU LIKE HER 
NOW VICTOR? 


Y ETHEL! Y-You! BUT YOU 
SHOULDN'T BE HERE, YOU'RE 
SICK! YOU MUST HAVE 

ESCAPED FROM THAT 
Swe FEST HOME! 


. 

SSW 
TO SEND 
YOU BACK 


AT ONCE! 


i GO AHEAD VICTOR, S/I WILL! You'Re 
AND CALL THEM! HAVE | INSANE-STARK 
THEM SEND FOR ME-/ MADLYOU KILLED 
I WON'T TRY TO POOR RUBY! THEY'LL 
sToP you! SHUT YOU UP FOR 
- LIFE NOW! 


HELLO? REST- HAVEN? HA-HA-HA-HO-~ 
DOCTOR RESSLER?LOOK, }{ HEE-HEE-EE TRYING TO GET IN TOUCH WITH 
MY WIFE HAS ESCAPED YOU, SIR! BUT YOU MUST BE 
AND KILLED A WOMAN- a MAKING SOME MISTAKE,MR. 
YOU MUST COME FLEMING-YOUR WIFE 
FOR HER AT DIED -AN-HOUR- 
ONCE, DO , > aco/ 
YOU HEAR! 

AT ONCE! 


MR. FLEMING? GOOD, |'VE BEEN 


+ CONTINUED ON THE BACK COVER 


New 
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BRINGS THE LUSTY 
FRONTIER TO LIFE! 


Follow the gunslingers, law and 
order men, Indians, trappers, con men, 
and the women, across the windswept 
plains in a tornado of all true action. 


1836 Paterson Colt Revolver 


HOWDY FRIENDS. 


We thought you would like to know 
GREAT WEST is a picto-historical magazine 
‘specially designed to relive the old West 
that our Grandmas ‘n Grandpas knew so 
well. It is a true documentary link with the 
frontier of yesterday. 

All the stories are real. Much research 
is poured into these action tales. Our 
sources are living witnesses or their de- 
scendants, historical documents, and state 
historical societies. 

Fill out the blank below and you'll 


receive the next six issues of GREAT WEST, 


the magazine that relives the West as it 
really was, 


M. F. Enterprises, Inc. 

222 Park Ave. South 

York, New York 10003 

Enclosed find $2.75. Enter my subscription for 


t West for one full year. (six issues) 


HUH! D-DIED! BUT SHE'S HERE 
NOW-THREATENING ME, LAUGHING 
AT MEL HOW. CAN SHE BE DEAD- 
UNLESS ? 


Mi 


Ny Ni, ue . 


Wy) : 

L fl | i 
(Bur SvocEnLy.. 
EAAAAA-YOU'RE A UT "S-SHE'S GOING! FADING 
GHOST! YOU'VE COME AWAY, VANISHING LIKE SMOKE! 


BACK FROM DEATH TO G-GOING BACK TO- 
HAUNT ME-N-NO! ETHEL, DEATH! 
I DIDN'T MEAN TO} \\ 


if 
Mh 
| 


if aff |! 


YOu! SHE WAS DEAD, 4 
IT SHE KILLED ‘ 
BY! A. \'M INNOCENT, [ TELL 
YOULT DIDN'T KILL THE 
GIRL-I SWEAR IT. 
® ETHEL DID IT- ETHEL 


aes on 1/0010 
I LT 
Né6 THEM ARE THE SCREAMS OF 


WETOR FLEMING, (IN FOR LIFE- OR 
's (7 DEATH? 


